_ ä— — — ͤ öʒãk8juͤäbdu— ——— 


The ſecond part, To the ſame tune, 
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O ent trees {make mp mone, 


ano birds and beaſts doe heate megrone, 3 


Vet ſhæ that ſhould wy griefe remone, 
diulorall w2etch to me did p2ouc. 
My ione to her was conLant pure, 
and to mp end will ſotndnre, 
And loue to ber J hope will ſend 
a grieued minde beloze her end. 


A haue fozſaken ftiends and kinne, 
my dayes to end thele wodds within, 
Py pleaſure pat Jaow do leaue, 
{wat Sauiout now my lonlereceine. 
Beate witneiſe heauen of my griefe, 
to caſe mp heart ſend ſome reltefe, 
Faire Maids, vuto your louers be true, 
if firſt be god, change not foz new, 


O young men all, be warn'd by me: 
gaze not tv much on womans beauty, 
Leſt that pon beſo tettete d faſt, 
you cannot be enlarged atlaft, 


Some womens wils they are well knowne 


in loue olt changing ſticke to none: 


They ls ſweare thep lone pon with their heart, £ 


when mind and tongue arc both apart. 


My loue to her J did reutale, 
and from her nothing did conceale, 
Lhough at the fteſt ſhe ſa med coy. 
ho ſaid at the laſt, j was per iop, 
And none but J her lone ſhould haue, 
what ned Jau moze to craue 2 
Dut Baggard- like he me abuſ d, 
another choſen and I coful'y, 


When he had bewail'd his (ozrowes lorg 
he toke a Lute that by im hong, 
And onthe ivie heſwee'ly platd, 
and vnto it theſe woz dr de ſaip? 
© death, oben wiiiths tems come 
that 4 baue waited 840 long 
Foz whilſt J line A languith Gilt 
finding no help: te ca. nip 1H 
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Agon his Cute a peale Jrang, 


Then quite he lang his luke away, 
and takea ſwozd that by him lay, 
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Dayes, Olt thou had ban thy maſters frieny, 


and not thoa tait his fozments ond. 
e gane true (eatence in that place, 
to end his life in a wotuil caſe. 
Che hilt he ſteotie downe to the ground, 
and gane himſclie a deadly wound. 


Then vnto him J ranne amaine, 

but out alas it was all in vaine: 
Foz long befoze to him I came, 

his death he had vpon the ſame. ' 
found his graue was ready made, 

wherein thought hs ſhould be laid. 
And in that place J lais him downo, 

and oner ſpꝛed his moarning Gowns, 


tohereon his death he had receta'd, 


and by the place the ſame J hung. 
Then J behelv on enero tre, 

her name that was his onely top, 
Which long befaze his face did Rand, 

becauſe lhe got the vpper hand. 


This Paid that div doe all this wzang, 
to liue a Maid thought it oze-long, 
Parried ſhe is to ſuch a one, 
that daily makes her igh and groane, 


Ver coynclle to her fozmer Lone, 


diſlopall then, now trusly pzoues ! 


Cane bœd fairs Datos, foz you may (ﬆ 


wꝛongs alwapes will cougnged be: 
Thus pou women will vſe your sil, 
let vs poze men ſay what we will, 
FINIS. 
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